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I Mol id th ore le that | pool, filled with rotting loge and | Preckles hurted down the trail, and ‘e

Knew every leat, bird and fowe in the e s rben be neared the path . ?:.:.‘,‘;,‘.:T.‘.‘..ﬁ‘;‘:,‘;’:':‘.;.':;;',,;';: TUBERCLE BAGILLI IN BUTTER
Limberlost. Oh, ford, how 1 wish you'd | creamy spikes of the arrewhens, the | leas on m’:;.';'m“::":. the pride of with ::.u- Sy "::"ﬁn s:nhr. When.
| be telllng me just this one thing!"” blue of wpter hyacinth and the dell- | his heart the boy broke Into & ruim. f ever e “‘m >4 .o }I:‘hud ——

The goldfinch had ventured back 10 | cate yellow of the jewsl flower. As | “Oh, Mr, MclLean," he cried, 1 hope the wwamp - tried ﬂlt o friouda Btate

the wire, for there wns his mate only | preckles lenned, handling the feather ' long! with them, and they were the tamest Lnbonmry Reports on Ter
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CHAPTER IIL

A FEATIHER FALLS,

i HE sounds that bad at first
struck cold fear into Freckles'
soul he now knew had left on
wing and sllent foot at the

approach of winter. Ax flock after

flock of the birds returved and he
recognized the old echoes reawakening
he found to hia surprise that be had
been lonely for them and was halling
their return with great joy. FHe was
iposnessed of am overpowering desire
to know what they were, to learn
where they had been and whether they
would make friends with him as the

winter birds bad done, and if they did

would they be as fickle? For with the

runniog sap, creeping worm and wing:

iog Lug most of reckies’' “‘chickens”

had deserted him. entered the swamp
and fensted to such u stute of plethorn
on Its srere that they cared little for
his supply, so that in the days of mnt-
ing and vest bulldipg the boy was de-
serted,

The yearly resurrection of the Lim:
berlost Is a mighty revival, Freckles
stond back and watched with awe and
envy the gradual reclothing and re-
populating of the swamp. Keen eyed
and alert through danger and loneli-
‘ness, he noted every stnge of develop:
ment from the first piping frog and un-
sheathing bud to full leafuge and the
return of the last emlgraut.

The knowledge of his complete lone-
finesa and ufter insignificance was
hourly thrust upen him. He brooded
and fretted untll bhe was In a fever,
and yet he never guessel the cause.
He was filled with a vest impatience
aod a longing that would not much
further be denied.

It was June by the zodiae, June by
the Limberlost, and by every delight
of a newly resurrecred season It should
bave been June lo rhe hearts of all
men. Yet Freckles scowled darkiy as
be eame down the trall. und the rmn-
ping tap. tap which tested the sagging
wire and telegrapbed word of big com-
ing to his furred and fenthered friends
of the swamp this morning earried the
story of his discontent u milie nhead of
him.

Freckles' specinl pet. a dalnty vellow
coated, bLlack slevved cock goldfineb,
bad for severnl duys past remained
on the wire, the bravest of all, and

Ireckles, absorbed with the ::uunluli
and beauty of the tiny fellow, pever |

guessed that be was Leing duped, for
the goldtinch was skipping. fiirting
and swinging for the express purpose
of holding his attention that he would
not look up nnd see o small eradle of

thistledown nnd wool perilously near |

hiz head,

A pecullar movement under A small
walnut tree canght his eye. He stop-
ped to fovestignre. It waa an une
usoally larze Lung cucoon. and the
mwoth was fust bursting the vpper end
In it struggies to regsch light and air.
Freckles stood nud stared.

“There's something in there trying
to get out,” he mntterad, "Waonder i
1 conld help it% tiuess | Liest not he
tryfng. I | badn't happened nloug
there wouldn't have been uny one to
help It, und magbe I'd only be hurting
it. It's—It's—oh, skaggany! [t's just
belng born!”

Frockliy gusped with snrprise, The
moth cleared the ovpeniugz und with
great wobblings and contortions climb-
ed up the tree. He stared, speechloss
with amazement ‘us the wmoth crept
around a limb and clung to the nnder-
side, There wns a great pursy body
ulmost ns Inrge as his thumb and of
the very snowlest white that Freckles
bad ever seen. There wus a bapd of
delicate lavender across its forehead,
and ite feet were of the same color.

There were untlers like tiny straw |

colored ferns oun its head und on it

shoulders little wet looking flaps no |

bigger than his thumb najl, Freckles
wAw that those queer little wet look-
ing thiogs were expanding, drooping,

taking on color, and small oval mark-

logs were beglnning to show,

The minutes went bLy. Freckles'
sateady gaze never wavered, YWithout
reglizing it he was tremibling with
eagerness and anxiety An he maw
whut was takiog place “It's golug to
bave wings” he breathed in bushed
wonder. The morning sun fell on the
moth and dried ftx velvet down, and
the moft ulr made it finffy, The rapid.
Iy growing wings began to appear to
be of the most delicate green, with lav-
ender fore ribs, trunaparent, eye ahnp-
ed markiogs edged with lines of red,
tan and black and long, crisp trallers,

Freckles was whispering to himself
for fear of disturbing the moth. It e
gnn a systematic exercise of ralsiug
snd lowering Its exquisite wings to
dry them and to establish clrculation.
Freckles renlized that It would wsoon
be abie to spread them and sall awny.
His loog coming soul sent up ita first
shivering cry.

“] don't know what 1t is. Oh, I wish
1 knew! How 1 wish [ koew! It
must be something grand. It can't be
a4 butterfiy. It's away too big. Oh,
1 wish there was some one to tell me
what it 1s!"

He cllmbed on the iocust post and,
balancing bimeelf by the wire, held o
fioger in the Une of the moth's advance
up the twig. Tt unhesitntingly climbed
ou, and he stopped back to the path,
bolding 1t up to the light and examin-
fug it elosely. Then he held it in the
shade and turnod i, gloating over its
markings and bawatiful coloring. When
he held the moth huck 1o the b it
vlimbed ou. still wuving those mugnit.
ceut winge

“Ay. but I'd ke to he wtaying with
vou!" he snid “But if 1 was to stay
hera nll day you couldn’t get any pret:
tier fhap you ore right now and |
wonldun't get amart enough to tell whut

¥ou are, 1 suppose there's mome one
thad limama NP oanrue thees s \p

n foew inches above the man ereature's
head, and, indeed, he simply must not
be allowed to look up just them, so the
brave little fellow rocked on the wire
and piped up, just as be bad done ev-
ery day for n week, “See me; ses me?”

“Hee you! Of course I mee you
growled Freckles. “I see you day aft-
er day, and what good I8 it dolng me?
I might see you every moraing for a

any one abont it. 'SBeen a bird—little
and yellow as ang canary. with black
#lik wings.' That'a ns far as I'd get.
What yon doing here anyway’d Have
you a mate? What's your nnme? ‘Ree
you? | revkon I see you. but I might
us well be bliud for any good it's doing
me!"

Freckles impatientiy struck the wire,
With a screech of fear the goldfinch
fled precipitately, His mate tore from
| off the neat with a whirr. Freckles
| looked up and saw it
I “O.ho!" he crled. *“Bo that's what
| you are doing here! You have a wife."
| " Wreckles climbed up to examine the
| neat, tiny cradle nnd ita contents, The
{ hen darted at bim in a frenzy. ‘“Now,
{ where do you come in?" he demanded
'swhon he saw that sbe was not llke
| the goldfinch.

“You be clearing out of here! Thia
1z none of your fry. This |s the nest

of mo little yellow frieud of the wire, |

and you shan't be touching it. Don't
blame you for wanting to see though.
I My, but it's a fine nest and beautles of
(egge. WIII you be keeplug away or
{will 1 fire this stick at yon 7'

Freckles dropped back (o the trail.
| The hen darted to the nest nnd settled
|on it with a tender, coddilng move-
ment,
| the edge to make sure that eversthing
was right.

“Well, I'll be switched!"
‘Freckles‘ “If that min't both their
pest! And he's yellow nnd she's green,
Ior she’'s yellow and he's green. Of
course I don't know, aud 1 haven't
any way to find out, but it's plain s

‘the mose on your face that they are |

{ both ready to be Nghting for that nest,
8o of course they helong. Don’t that
{beat you? Say, that's what's been
sticking me for all of these two wecka
{on that grass nest in the thorn tree
idown the line. One day a bluebird
is setting, and I think it is hers. The
‘mnext day a brown bird is on. and I
chase it off because the nest {s blue's.

Next day the brown bird Is on again,
apd T let her Lbe because I think It
must be hers. Next day. be golly.
biue's on agelin, and off I sent her be-
cattse [t's brown's, and now [ bet my
hut it's both their pest, and I've only
| bren bothering them and muoking a big
i fool of meself."

Freckles plodded on down the trall,
scowling blackly and viciously spang-
{ing the wire. At the fluches' nest he
left the line and peered into the thorn
tree. There was no bird brooding. He
preased closer to take a peep ut the
showy,
| found so beautiful. and at the slight
| noige up flared four tiny baby heads
. with wide open mouths and hunger
{crlen, Freckles stepped back. The
| brown bird lit on the edge and closed
one cavity with a wiggling green
worm, and not two minntes later the

‘biue filled annother with something
white. That settled it. The blue and
brown were mates. Ouce agnin

Freckles repeated his “How 1 wish 1
knew!"”

About the bridge spanning Sleepy |

! Bnake creek the swale sapread wide,

'the timber largely dropped awas, und !

willows, rmshes. marsh grass  and
 Bplendid wild fowers grew abundunt-
Iy.

! the bushes, wild ducks and grebe chat-

tered. cranes and herons tshed, and
i muskrats plowed the bunk In queer,
| rolling furrows. It was always a place
full of {uterest 1o Freckles.

| lending from the bridge to the line.

relax Wiy vigllauce. The greastest tim-

| ber thief the swamp Lnd ever known |

| would not have uttempted to enter It

by the mouth of the creek on account
| of the water nnd beeause there was
no protection from surrounding trees.
| He wana swisbiug the rank grass with

his endgel and thinking of the shade
. the denser swamp afforded when be
||ud:]uuly dodged sldewise, The cud-
{ gel whistled sharply through the air
| and Freckles sprang back,

Out of the clenr sky above him, tirst
level with his faee, ther® skimming,
dippiog, tliting, whirling until it 1
"quill down In the path in front of
hiw, came n glossyv. Iridescrent big
| black fenther. As It strock the
| ground Freclles snateled It up and
with an nlmost continuons movement
| fuced the xky. There was not n tree
I of any kize [n n large open kpace.
From the clear sky it hnd rafen. and
i Freckles, gazing eagerly Iuto the arch
{ of June blue with a few lazy clonda
[ Nonting far up in the sen of ether.
| hnd melther mind nor knowledge tn
| drenm of o bird hanging us If frozen
[ there. He turned the big quill ques-
tlonihgly, aud again his awed eyes
swept the sky,
| *A feather dropped from heaven!'
| be hrenthied reverently. “Are the holy
| angels molting? But, no; if they wers
it wonld be white, Maybe all the an-

jels are pot for belng white, What It

vhe angels of God are white and those
' of the devll are black? But a black
{ oue hns no business up there, Mayhe
I some poor black angel is so tired of be-

ing punisbed it's for slipping up to the
gutes, beating ita win
make the Master hear!"

Agnin and ngain Freckles searched
the uky, but there was no answering
| glenm of solden gates, no form of eall-
jug bird. Then he went slowly on bia
way., turolng the feather over and
wonderiug about it. It was a wing
3uill elgbteen inches in length, with a
big, heavy sapine, gray at the base,
sbading to jet biack at the tip, and it
canght the play of the sun's rays In
slanting gleams of green apd bronse.
Again Freckles' *old man of the sea'
sat sullen and beavy on his shoulders
aud waelghted him down untll his step
lagged und bis beart acheqd.

“Where did it come from? What
Is it? Oh, bow | wish | kpew!" he
kept repeating.

Before him sanread a great green

\

tryiog to

year and then not be nble to be telllog

He of the yellow coat flew to |

muttered !

spotless little eggs he hlﬂ!

Lazy big black water snakes, for |
which the creek was named, sunned on |

Freckles struck slowly into the path |

It was the one sfiot at which he might |

and stariog first at it and then into
“the deptha of the pool, he once more
gave volce to bis old query, “I won-
| der what It s?"

Straight ncross from wim, couched
in the mosses of a soggy old log, & big
green bullfrog. with palpitant throat
nnd batting eyes, lifted his head and
| bellowed In answer, “Filn' dout, fin’'
dout!”

i “Wha-whnat's that?" stammered
i Freckles, almost too much taken nback
| to speak, “l1-—1 know you are only a

| bulifrog: but, be jabers, that sound-

| ed mightily like spesch, Wouldn't you
please to be saying It over?'

The bullfrog cuddied contentedly in
the ooze. Then suddenir he lifted his
volce and, like an imperative drum-
bent. rolled it agaln, “Fin' dont, fin’
dout, fin' dout!"

Freckler had the answéf:

|  TLike tbe lightning’s flash, something
| seemed to snap in his brain, There
wins n wavering flame before his eyoes.

Then his mind clenred. His head lift-
{ ed In a new polre, hix shoulders squar-

ed, nnd Lls apine stralghtened. ‘'I'he
| agony was over. His soul floated free.

Frerkles came into his birthright.

“Before God, 1 will!" He uttered the

| onth so Impressively that the record
| Ing anwel never winced as he posted It
| up in the prayer column.

IFreckles set his hat over the top of
one of the locust posts nsed belween
| trees 1o hoid up the wire and fastened
the feather securely In the band. Then
he started down tlie line, talking to
himself as men that bave worked long
nloue nlways fall Into the hablt of du

g,
| “What n fool 1 have heen!" he mut.
tered. "Of course that's what 1 have
I to do. There wouldn't Hkely anybody

+ be doing it for me. Of course 1 can!
What am 1 n man for? If T wix n
four footed thing of the swamp may b
I conldn’t. but n mnun enn Jdo anything
if he's the grit to work hard enough
and stick at it, Mr. Melean Is alwnys
saying, and liere's the way | am to do
it. e eald, too, thnt there were peo-
jtle  that kuew everything In the
rwamp. Of course they have written
books. The thing for me to be doing

some books.
e life or anything else of much ace-
count, for thnt matter. Oh, aln't 1
zlad 1 didn’t waste me money! 11
siirely be having enough to get a fow.
Let me see™

CHAPTER 1IV.
FRECKLES' WORLD OF PROMISE,

RECKELES bad walked the tim-

ber line ten months, His pay

F wnes $30 a month, and his

board cost §8. ‘That left $22

a month. nod the §2 was more then

his clothing had cost him. At the very
least he had $200 In the bank,

“I'll be having a book about all the

| birds, trees, flowers, butterflies—aud,

THE BUN GLINTED ON TTB RITATP, HOORRD
BEAK.

¥es. by gummy. Fll be having one

about the frogs—if 1t tkes every cent

1 bave,' he promised himself.

Freckles fell into g rapld puaee. for
be hind lost time that wornjug, ond us
he rounded the last curve he wns
nost rannlng.

Then, wavering, flickering, durting
here und there over the sweet mnarsh
grass, came a grent binek shndow, Ie
bnd seen gome owis and hawks of the
wwump that he thought conld Le
clussed ns Inrge hirds, hut never any-
thing ke this, for six feet 1t spread its
gredat shilning wings.
feet could Le seen drawn up nmeng its
feathers. The sun glinted on Its sharp.
hooked benk. 1t lit on o low tree, and
a second later Freckles snw anotber
shadow aweep the grass,

They were evidently mates, for with
n queer rolllng hop the first comer
shivercd hls browze wines, s'dled up
o the pesw aitiveal nod gave her a sllly
little peck on ber wing. Thenu he co-
quettishly drew awa) and ogled ber.
He lifted his bead and waddled from
her a few steps. awkwardly ambled

her beak.

The lover aidestepped a fow fect. He
spread his wings und slowly and softly
waved them preclsely, ns If he were
fanulng his charmer, which indeed
was the result be nccomplished. Then

oncé more. He faced bher sguarely
thin time and turned his head from
#ide to side with queer little jerks and
indiseriminute peckings at' her wings
and head. Hhe yawned and sbuffied
away indifferently. Freckles reached
up. pulled the quill from his hat and,
looking from It to the birds, nodded In
settied convietion,

With n ravishing swagger, balf lift:
od wings and deep. guttural hissing the
lover came ou ugain. He suddenly lft-
ed his body, hut the other bird coolly
rocked forward oun the limb, glided
gracefully heneath bhim and slowly
salled off Into the Limberiost,

I8 to quit woplng And be buying me '
Never bought a hook in '

Its Lig, strong'

back and gave ber m wort of kiss on i

be bobbled wp to hir bombardment |

I baven't kept you walting very
And the sun 1s getting so hot! 1 have
been mo slow this morning! I could
have gone faster, only there were 8o
| many things to keep me, and 1 didn’t

know yon would be here. ['ll hurry
excuses before, The line wasn't down,
and there wasn't a sign of trouble. It
wan other things that were making
me |ate."

sought him in despair and bitterneas.
With an eloquence of which he never
drenmed Frecklies told his story. He
| talked with such enthusiasm that Me-
Lean never took his eyes from hls
'face nor ahifted fn the snddle untll

Ihe described the strange bird lover, |

and then the boss suddenly hent over
{ the pommel and laughed with bim,

“They're back thers In the middle

of the swamp now. enld Freekigs,

“Do you suppose thers I3 Any chhnee
{of them staying with me chickena?
| If they do they'll be nhout the queer-
est I have. But | toll you, slr, [ nm
getting some plumb good ones. There's
in new kind over at the mouth of tha
:i"mek that uses 1is wings like fect
nnd walks on all fours, It travels like
'a thrashing machine. There's anolb-
{er. tall as me waist, with a bl a foot

long, & neck near two, not the thick-
ness of me wrist and o elegunt color.
| He's gome blue and geay. toncbed up
|with blaek. white and brown. The
!wolee of him Is such that if he'd be go-
ing up and stonding by n tree and
snwing at it a few thnes he could be
entting 1t square off. | don’t know
bt it would he n good Iden to try
bim on the gang. sir."

MeTean Inughed. “Those must be
hine herons, Freekies” he salll, “And
it doesn’t seem possilile, but yonr story
of the hig binek birds =ounds like gen-
iine blaek viltupes, ''hey are fom-
mon enough fn the south.  Il've seen

them thick about the lumber camps |

of Georgln, but 1 never beard of any
| this far north before. ‘They must he
strays,  You have perfectly deseribed
our nearest equivalent to a branch of
these birds enlled in Europe I'haraoh’s
chickens.™

“He was loving cer so0." sald Frer:
kies in a hushed voice. Frecklea 1ift
ed his brave, stendy eves to the hoss,

“If anybody loved me like that, Mr
MceLean, | wouldn't he spending suy
time ecaring how they looked or
moved., All I'd ne thinking of was
hinw ther felt toward me, 1f they will
gtny I'll be caring ns much for them
as any cbhickens | huve"

{ The face of McLean was o study.

[“And mow, Freckles, what has been
the trouble ull spring? You Luvedone
your worlk as faithfully as any one

could ask, but | ean't help seelng that :

there Is something wrong, Are yon
tired of your juh%"

f “1 love It."” answered Frechkles. *Ti
| will almost Lrealk me heart when the
'gong begins tearing up ths sawamp
and scaring away we chickens."

“Then what is the mntter? insisted
AeLean.

“‘1 think, sir, it's been books. DBeing
nmong these beautifnl thivgs every
day, 1 got =0 anxlous Ilke to be know-
ing nnd namingz them that It ot to
enting Into me and went nnd made me
near slek when 1 was well ag 1 eovld
‘e, Of cour<e | learned to remd, writs
und figie some ar school, but there
wne nothing there nor in any of the
city that I ever got to gee thut would

mnke n fellow even be dreaming of |

ench interezting thinus as there ure
bere. I've sven the purks. bat they
ulu't even beginning to be in It with
Limberlogt. It's nll new nnd strauge
to me. | don't know a thing about
eny of 1. The bullfrog told me to
Mnd out,' plnin as doy, and books nre
the only way. ain’t thep?”

HOf conrse.”” sald Melean, astonished

L himself for his heartfelt relior. o
lind not suessed nutl! that
what It wotlid hove meant to him to
Chiive Preckles give v “Yon know
Cenough to stdy onr whit you want
yourself if yvou have the books, don't
o’

“I am pretty sure 1 do snid Free-
kie=. **1 lenrned nll 1°d the chunce nt
in the home, and me schoollpg wns
gond ns far n« it went
vou go o puast fourteen, you know, |
alwnys did me sums perfect, gl |1
loved me history hooks< | never conld
et we grommpr to =ult them, They
kafd it wus just horn In me to go
wrong tulking. Lut I eonld knock them
!l out singing, [ wos always lepder

In the Lome, aud once one of the sn- |

perintendents prave me car ficre nnd let
we go nto the clty Lud sing in 0 boys’
vhelr, The master snid 1'd (he swatost
(volce of them all until It got rough-
ke, nod then he made me qult for
awhile, but he <ald {r world be coming
back by now. and v rallly thinking
LIt s, slr, for I've tried about the line
& hit of late

“That and me chickens has been all
the company 1've Leen having, and it

[will be all I'l want If 1 eun have
books And learn the real names of
things, where they come from and

why they do such Iluteresting things.
iU's been fretting mie (o be shut up
here amang all these woniders and not
knowing n thing. 1 wanted to nsk you
what some boolis would cost me and
It you'd bie having the gondness to get
me the right oues 1 think 1 bave
enough mouey ™
{ Frecldes handed up his neconnt book,
and the boss studied It gravely .

“You needn't topch your bhank ac-
count, Freckles he sald. “Ten dol-
illll‘! from this month's pay will get
von everything yon ueed to start on.
{1 will write a friend In Grand Ruplds
today to select you the very best and
send them at onece.” v

Freckles' eyes were shinlog.

“Never owued o book 1o wy life!" he
sold,  "Even me schoolbooks were
never mipe, Lord, bow [ used to
| wish 1 could hnve just one of them
for me very own! Won't it be fun fo
see me sawbird and me little yellow
| fellow looking nt me from the pages
of & book and thelr real namea and
all about them printed alongside?*

“I''l bave Duncan get you & fen
bushel store box the next time be goes
to town,” sald McLean. "You can
put In your spare time Olling It with
the specimens you pick up until the
books come, and then sou can study
out what wou Lave. | suspect you

after this. 1've pever had to be giviog |

This flushed, panting, talkative lnd
wns not the same creature that had !

minute

Waonldn't let |

‘?auw.

“§O0U NREEDN'T TOUCH YOUR BANK ACe
cotm."

jcould find n lot of staff that I could
| gell for you. 1'll order you a butterfly
'net and box and show yon how sel-
lentists pin specimens. But 1 don't
want to hear of yvour killing apy birds.
They are protected by heary fines”
| McLean rode away and left Freckles
| atnring nghast. Then he saw the point
Inand grinned eheeplshly. Standing on
[the trail, he twirled the feather and
thought the morning over.

“Well. If life nin't getting to be
{worth Hving!" be wild wonderingly.
| “Diggest streak of luck 1 ever had!
['Bont timoe something wes coming my
| way, but T wouldn't ever thought any-
body could strike suoch prospecta
through just n falling fenther."
| On Duncan's return from bis next
trlp to town there was a store box
londed on the back of Lis wagon. He
drove to the west entrance of the
swamp, set the box on a stump that
| Freckles had selected In a beautiful
| und sheltered place und made it secure
'on its foundation with a tree at Its
Linek.

“It serms minst a pity te nall into
"that tree” said Dunean. *‘1 hadoa the
time to sxnmine into the grain of it,
Lt It looks as If It might be a rare
nne. Anyhow, the nallin’ winna hurt
| it deep, nnd havin' the case by it will
| make it safer 1f it Is 2 guld nne.”
| “Isn't It an oak?" asked Freckles.
“Ave sald Dunecan. 1t looks Ilke it
| might be ane of thae fine grained
! golden anes that mak® such grand fur-
niture.”

When the body of the case was se-
{cure Duncun made a door out of the
Iid und fastened it on with hinges., He
~drove n staple, screwed on a Intch and
| guve Freckles n small padlock, so that
| he might safely fasten in his treasures.
!He made n sbelf In the top for the
| books and last of all covered the case
with ollcloth.

It was the first time In Frecklesa' life

that any one had ever done that much
 for his pleasure, aud it warmed his
| heart with pure foy.

“Mr, Dnaocan” he said, "I don't
know why yoo are belng so mighty
good to me, but if yon have any joba
| up nt the eabin that 1 could do for you
or Mrs. Dunecan hours off the line it
would make me mighty happy.”

“Frockles' sald Duncan ns he began
gathering up his tools, 1 eannn see
fthat it will hurt yo to be told that ye
ire doin’ every diay a thing that
pleases the hnss as much as anythiog
ve conld do.  Ye're hein' uncommon
faithful, lad, and honest as old Father
Time. MeLean le trustin' ye as he
would his own flesh and blood."”

“Oh. Dunean!™ erled the hoy.
¥nir surp?

“Why, 1 know." answered Dunecan.
"1 wadnn venture to say else, In
,tiose {irst dnys he cautioned me na

™

"51’0

(o tell ve that. but now be wadnn '

 care. D'se kep, Freckies, toot sowme
| of the single trees ve are guardin' are
[ worth a theusand dollaps?’

Frecklen looked limp, and his eyes
popped
{ "¥e uee” sald Duncan, "that's why
|'they maun be watched no closely. The
,otlier nfght down al eamp xome son

of all his onnumbered subjecte. Thaey

ducked, dodged and ambled about

bim, over logs and bushes, and not
even a near approach would drive
them to flight.

For two weeks he bad found them

! elecling over the Limberlost regularly.

but one mormning the female was miss-

ing, and only the big black chicken
hung sentinel above the swamp. His
mate did not reappear in the following
days, and Freckles grew very anxious,

He spoke of it to Mm. Duncan, and

she quieted bin fears by ralsing a de-

lightful bope in thelr stead.

| "Why, Freckles, if it's the hen bird

| yo are missing it's ten to ane she's

i safe,” she aald. “Ble's lald and 1s
settivg, ye sllly. Watech him and
mark whaur he lichts. Then follow
and find the nest. Some Sabbath

| we'll all gang see 1t."

! Accepting this theory, Freckies be-
gan searching for the nest, but as be
bad no |dea where to look and Duncan

t could offer no belpful suggestion the

nest was no nearer belng found.

{TO HE CONTINUED),

|
‘.
E WE HAYE JUST RECEIVED
another hundrad of those dollar Bon Bon
dishes, and commencing thin morning, we
will give with & purchase of a one-pound
hox of Lirgett's Chorolates a Bon Bon
dish, only one to a customer, while they
Inst, for New Yeur pifts. We have a nics
line of fancy Loxes Mied with the best
candy made We also pluce on sals 500
hoxes of B0 candy for 20¢ this morning.
VWe have many usefill New Year gifis at
Medleal 1Tal), 24 Church street, where you
save from 10 to &0 per cent, on drugs and
prescriptions. J. W. O'Sulllvan

8TATFE REFORME NEEDED,

(From the 8. Johnabury Caledonian.)

Although candidates for Biate oMces
are In the fleld and advocating polltical
panaceas for varfous lils It {8 endolran-
Ing to note the serlous discuzzlon that s
Bolng on In the State press= of wsoclal
rather than politieal reforms. It Indl-
cates a deep convietion amoeng men con-
tinuslly cohoerned with publle matters
that Vermont can make real progress i
the tare and restralnt of Its eriminnl and
unfortunate classes. The fPank discus-
slon thot s being made of these matters
cannot fall to awaken a healthy public

tlon

careful thought and Intelllgent legisiative
action at thiz timge. The cara of the
drunkard. the care of morally and men-
tally defleiont adults and children and a
more prompt and eMclent method of de-
terting nnd punishing crime. To treat

Bo we
at

muke 1t x0 long few could read It
will give atiention to only the first
this time
| Verment's 'aw making the drunkard a
| eriminal and attempting to punish hini as
| surh has proven a fallure because the
offenice of Intoxication Is not mserivus
enough to merit sufficlent punishment to
effect any moral reform In the criminal.
Perhaps It would be difficult to find A bet-
ter method for the punishment of most
firsl offender that the present publie trial
and imposition of a small fine because
these firnt offences should be treated carly
enough so the offender could reform of
his own free will and the disgrace of &
priblie conviction should spur him to make
stich o peform, But for the man who Las
hecome so confirmed in the hablt of using
Intaxicating !'quor to excess that lexal
punishment {2 no deterrent, the fine wnu
ghort terms of Imprisonmient are genora's
1 harmfnl In the firet place the im-
prisonment iy wo short that he cannot
gain the moral sirenglh necassary 1o re-
form hinweelf and 1t alsn hrande him as
a criminal and landicaps him n an ef-
fart to reenite 4 respectable llving after
he is relensed  Thirdls, 1t often
his family withont meanns of support and
ahets pauperizm

The Btute should cense its attempt (o
make the convisted drunliard pay the
eost of hin trin) and punlaliment and then
miake the penalty of hig offence smmply
enotigh to care for these expenses, 1t
should make the conflnement of the viec-

thn long enongh 1o be of real nssistance
in breaking bim of the fabit. Tt should
callew nim a folr compensation above the

{ expense of his hoard and vestralnt. In
the case of 4 marrled man this compen-
satian should o for the support of his
family and be sxpended by the oversesr
nf the ponor {f the family ls not competent
to ase it judictousiy. Tn the cnse of an
Cunmarreled man 1t should be deposited In
]a hank suhject to his eall when he has
been released. Confinement under these
conditions wolild work Hitle hardship on

L]

the man hilnee!f and would certainly bel

'eentiment that eventually will force ac- |

There are three matters that deserve

all these =uble~ts In one article wouiu |

lens ey |

Bamples Bought in Burlington.

Guinea Pigs Inoculated with Smali
Amownt of the Produci and Aue
topalea In Three Casen Re-
vealed Germna,

————— e

A startling report. the Arat in L]
Raries of tosts of all the butter manu-
factured and mold In the State of Ver.
mont for the purpose of ancertalning
whether or not the butter ia carrying
the germe of tubereculosis, has Jumt
heen completed at the Htats Labora-
tory of Hyglens.

The repart shows that out of a tee

of ten samples of butter being xnld
in Burllngton, three contalned posi
tive eavidence of tuberculs bacilll
while two showed no evidence aof the
|rllleme.
] These samples of hutter wars pro-
Ir-m-«d by the Btate laboratory ang on
November 27 a number of guinen plgs
were [noculated with two cublo centl-
meters dach of the butter. On Janu-
Aary 9% autopsies were performed on
the muinea pims and followliag s the
officinl report of the State laberatory.
showing whera the putter rame from
and the result of the tests. The of-
|ficlal report Ia headed “Report of ex-
|amination of butter for tubercule
bacllll by Inoculation in guinea pigs."
and s as foilows:

Co-operative craamery, Esmex Cen.
ter, numerous adheslons of liver.
nementum and diaphragm. Tubereuls
'hacilll found in pue
Dalry butter, Brown & Nayv, Unfer-

Rill; Inguinial gland broken down.
Numerous suboutanenus podules. Tu-
:[hn_rruh bhaellll found In pus from
]thd_

{ W. B Johneénn creamery, Basax
[Jiinetion: subeutanenis abscess, Left

{Inguiniul gland containe large quan-
thty pue  Tubercule hac|lll found in
pus from giand

|  Co-operative creamery, Riverside;
!peritoneal and retroperitonsal glands
enlarged. Menenterlc glandy enlarged,
fpleen nodular Nodules on  Alaph-
|ragm and jlver

| Jerichn Co-aperative
levidence of direage.

|  Dalry, F Carpentar, Rurlington;
|few enlarged peritoneal elands

Mad River Dalry, Essex Junction:
[r-w very small Intraperitones) glands,

South Hero creamery, no evidence
| nf dipease.
| Dalry butter, submitted from Rut-
{land; peritoneal glands  enlarged.
iLsrto nodule an liver.

Donnhue rcreamery, Monkton: hard
nodular mass Invelving whole nemen-
tum and kidneys

Therearsover 200 ‘reamegles in the Btate
and the wserles of tests of Lutter will he
continued at the State lahoratory under
. the pure food law, and under the orders
of the Btate hoard of health.

The tuberculln testing of dairles in

Burlington, begun last year by Milk In-
spector H. L, Thompseon, is to ba oon-
tinued this year with a vim. The State
has an annual appropriation of §40,000 for
cattle teating, and a falr portlion of this
| has heen promised for the work In this
elty. There In & cityv ordinance that re.
gulres milk dealers to have thelr cows
tuherculin tested once !n two vears, anc
the miik inspectar proposes to see thai
i thin ordinance (s enforced.
.i While the general clean-up was well be:
| ®un last vear the appropriation be.
| came axhausted and since that time some
Infested cattle may have crept Into the
herds In Burllngton, but with a fresh ap
propriation for tuberoulln temts, thoss
will be weeded out and the elty at least
may feal reasonably sure of ohtaining
clean mitk

This situntion, however, does not apply
| to the elty's butter There In no State
law that compelns o farmer who =ella milk
to have his herd tuberctlin tested and
there 12 no law tha! compels A creamers
awner tn nasteurize the hi-product of the
| supply bronelit in from the farm. to
other worde. under exieting conditions,
| farmers iy have among thefr hepds In-
| toctell cows and they may take the milk
i from these cowa tb a creamery, where |t
{a skimmed. The eream (8 nsed for mak-
| tng butter and the skimmed milk I8 put
into & tank nlongk with skimmed milk
from other sources and this !a returned
to the farmers. It 18 impossible for the
farmer In recelve back the samse
skimmed milk and in thiz way there {a a
wide chanee of Infection among cattle
ar thin skimmed milk i» fed to Young
I stock. The butter made from the milk
brought inte creameries In this way s
gnld in Burllngten and ail through the

creamary, No

; of Rnnlan was suggestin’ that ye might  more heneficial to his family than to have | Siate. and there is now nething to pre-

e sellin’ the boss out to Jack and let-
tin’ im tak the trecs secretly and po-
hody wnd ever ken till the gang gets
hore.™
A wave of seariet flonded Freckles'
face, aud he hlmzed hotly ut the insnlt,
I "And the bonas.” continued Duncan,
. ignoring Freckles' anger, "'he lays back
nst ax conl as cowrnmbers and says,
'I'll give a thousand dollara to any
man that will show me a fresh stump
| when we rench (he I.imberlost,' says
he, Some of the men just snapped
him up that they'd find some. So you
see how the boss is trustin' ye, lad."

“l am gladder than 1 can ever eX- | ,;.n waould be necessary. Release from |#nd

press.” sald Freckles. "And now will

I be walking double time to keep soroe
| 0f them from cutting & tree to get all
| that mopey."

"Mither o' Moses!" howled Duncan.
_'Ye can trust the Scotch to bungle
["tbings a'tbegither. MeLean was only

meanin' to show ye all confidence and
| hovor. Ile's gone and set a high pelce

for some dirty whelp to ruin ye. 1 was
{ Just tryin’ to show ye how he felt
| toward ye, nnd I've gone and give ye
| that worry to bear."
“I nm wnighty proud of what you
i huve been telling we. Duncam” sald
| Freckles. “1 need the warning sure,
| for with the books comivg I might be
|

timpted to néglect me work when dou-
ble watching Is needed."
Freckles picked up his club and start:
ed down the line, whistiing cheerily.
[Dunmn went atraight (o the lower
! eamp and, calllng McLean auide, re-
{ peated the conversation verbatim.
| “And, nae matter what happens now
| or ever, dinna ye dare let anythiog
make ye belleve that Freckles hasna
guarded falthful as any man eounld.”
“]1 dou't think anything could shake
my faith 1o the Iad.” sald McLean.
Freckles kept one eye religioualy on
the line. The other he divided be-
tween the path, bis friends of the
wire und n senrch of the sky for his
intext arrivale. Every day sinee thelr
oilug he had peen them, cither bang-

\

liim ne Miherty and spendipg his money fbrl

liguor und subjecting them to the abuse
of an intoxicated brite. The ameliora-
[ 1jon of the conditlons of his confinement
[“‘ﬂllll] hietlfy the ionger term. It might
transform the confirmed drunkard from a
warthless and irreaponsible person into a
gelf-supnorting and self-respecting man,
It certninly should be continued until it
had nceomiplished (hese ends.

| This wark eauld prohably he hest done
lin a Hitate reformsatory rather than &
| Btate penal Institution. But as Vermont
L ha= only penal tnetitations [t might frst
!'te undertaken in them as an effart to re-
| form. I {1 proved successful {1 wonld ve
! but & short time hefore another institu-

|;~u<-h confinement should nlwaye he on
| probation for 4 term long enough to es-
{tabllyh @ man's mastery over IUs appetite
| and violatlion of his parole subject him to
! another reformatory period of confine-
| ment. In using the word confinement we
| Ao not mean absolute conflnement. This
clans of prisoners would be one In which
the honor svstems might be tried with
moxt beneficial results and it might even
' be carrled mo far ds to allow them to be
| housed In bulldings separate from the
penal  inatitution If our  statemanta
!aroune seriour thought on this muatter It
will be an ald to what we belleve a wor-
thy causre
| A PARALLBEL CABE.

“Hore's #n account of a fellow who
touk two Years to make a toothplek."

‘SBome overdrawn. eh?"’

+0h, | don‘t know | know of m muther
who took filve vears to make u mateh.”
—~Loulsville Courier-Journal

A BUMMER COMMU'TER
“Why do you always hold your arms
akimbe?!"
“It's the bundle habit. I'll outgrow it
after living In town for & few weekn.'—
Loufaville Couriar-Journal.

TALKING IT OVER.
‘Why did yeuw ghoot at me?*"’
‘roslk you for @ deer"”
“Didn't yYou se® my bright red coat?
Does & dear well a bright red coat?"
“No: | thought it seemed rather odd
as 1 show'=Wankingion Heraid,

vent the sale of mich butter or Lthe ex-
change of tubpreular infected cattle by
[nie among milk dealers
| 1t has heen demonstrated that tubercle
hacilll will Hve in butier in cold storage
The same danger from {n-
does not exist, as mueh
w is eliminated by the cook-

| for monthe
| fected beer
[of the dang-
Ilm: nrocess.

fn 1908 a law was passed requiring
'that all bl-products of creameries he
Ip.mn--.:rt:ed. In 1918 this law. Wap Te-
pealed. ['nder present conditions cream-
L‘rlos may obtain milk from untested
leows and return the bl-product to farm-
[qru without treatment. A State teat for
cattle wna (n force some Vears ago
the dairles were fast belng
brought into line when 1Fe law was
lmoditled, 1t iz claimed that condltions
are (ast slipplig back where they wera
before the Sinte text was required. The
ity millk Inspsstor enforces the ordin.
ance relnting to mitk in Burlington and
[t is felt that the Btale must take some
|step toward establishing a rigid rest fyn-
Iu-m of eattle. Burlingtom, it s under-
Iwtaad, is the only oty In the Stute that
{has an ordinance requiring the testing of
aattle once In every two Years

One method whereby farmers might
ad In the crusade against infected milk
hns heen suggEested by the cattls
comminsioner. The milk could be skim-
med at home and only the oream
takent to the creamaries, thereby avold.
|ing the danger of the skimmed milk be-
coming infected at the eraamery through
being mixed with the bl-product from
the milk of other dalries

THE DANGER OF LA GRIPPR
In It fatall tendency to pneumonie. Te
eure your la gripple coughs take Foley's
Honey and Tar Compound. R. E. Fisher,

Washington, Wan., says: ‘1 was
troubied with & wmevere nattack of la
grippe ibat threatensd pneumonia. A

friend advised Folev's Honey and Tar
Compound and 1 got rellef after taking
the firet few doses. | took thres bottleg
and my la grippe was cured.” Oet the
genuine, In the yellow package. J W,
O'Sulliven, M4 Church 8t

How much attention are yYou paying te
advertising vour nesd of n backer for
your venture? .




